Aiicl our in dentures tripartite are drawne, 

Which being fealed euterchangeably, 

(A b uilncfTe that tins nighqmay execute:) 

To morrow, code n Percy, you and I, 

A nd my good Lord of W orcelter, will fet forth 
To'mcet your father, and the Scottish power. 

As is appointed vs, at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glen dower is not ready ycr. 

Nor fliall we need his lielpe thefe fourtecne daies : 

Within that ipacc , you may haue drawn together 
Your tenants, friends,& neighbouring gentlemen,. 

Glen. A Hiorter time lhall lend me to you, Lords, 

And in my conduft lhall your Ladies come. 

From whom you now mull ftealc, & take no Ieaue, 

For there will be a world of water died, 

Vpon the parting of your wiucs and you. 

/htt. Me thinks, my moity North fro Burton here,. 

In quantise equals not one of yours: 

See, how this riuer comes me cranking in, 

A nd cuts roe from the belt of all my land, 

A huge halfe moone, a monllrous ieantle out: 
lie haue die currant in this place damnd vp. 

And here the fmug and filuer Trent lliall run 
In a new cliannell , fairc and euenly. 

It lliall not wind, with fitch a deepe indent,. 

To rob me of fo rich a bottom e here, 

G/c»,Not wind . 3 it lliall, it mult, you fee it doth, 

Mor, Yea, butinarlce, Iipivhc beares ills coiirfe.and runs mt 
vp, with like aduantage on the other fide, gelding tlieoppofeJ 
continent, as much, as on die other fide, it takes from you. 

If^or. Y ea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this Northfide, win this cape of land. 

And then he runs ftraight, and eucn. 

Hot, lie haue it fo, a little charge will doe ii. 

Glen. Ik not haue it altred. 

Hot. Will not you? 

Clen, No, nor you fhall not. 

Hot. Who lhall fay me nay? 

r.ifn. 
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Cl Why, that tvilll. 

JJOif t,et me not vnderfknd you then, fpeake it in W clfij. 

Clen t l can fpeake Enghlh, Lord, as well as you. 

For I was tram d vp in the hnglilh Court, 

Where, being but y ong, I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englilh ditty , louely well. 

And gaue the tongue ahelpefull ornament: 

A vertue, that was neuer feene in you. 

Hoc Marry,and I am glad of it, with all my heart, 

I had rather be akitten and cry mew,; 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather heare a brafen canilicke turnd. 

Ora dric whcele grate on die axle-tree. 

And that would let my teeth nothing an edge, 

Notliing fo much as mmfing P oetry : 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a lhuffling nag, 

Glen. Come, you lliall haue T rent turnd, 

Hot. I do net care, ilegiue thrice fomuchland, 

T 0 any well delcruing friend: 

Butin the way of bargaine, marke ye me: 
lie cauill on the ninth part of a liaire. 

Are the Indentures drawne? lhall we begone? 

Glen. The Moone fhinesfaire,y r ou may away by nights 
He falte the writer, and withali, 

Brcake with your wiues, of your departure hence, 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad. 

So much lhe dotech on her Mortimer. Exit, 

Elor .Fie,coofen Percy ,how you crofle my father. 

Hot, I cannot chufe,fonietimehe angers me 
V^' ith telling me of die Moldwarpe and the Ant, 

Ot the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies : 

A nd, of a Dragon and a finlelTe fiih, 

A cujfwingd Griffin and a moulten rauen, 

A couching Lyon, and a vamping Cat, 

And iucJi a dcale of skimble skambfe ftuflfe. 

As puts me from my faith, I tell you what, t>* 

He ncld me Jail night, at leaft, nine hourcs, 
dinner V p the fewer all cliaels names 
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